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	Rapture

It was actually fairly peaceful this particular night. Everyone was just finished working, heading home to be with their families. The moon was out, illuminating the puddles of rain that had accumulated hours before. The sound of rain patting at the windows was actually quite soothing, and it actually seemed like this night would not be stressful or sleepless like the others.

At least, that's what Kaneki thought. He was proven wrong after he'd received the dreadful news that would change his life forever.

Banjou had practically kicked open the door, startling Kaneki out of his seat. He nearly dropped the coffee cup he was holding, silvery brown eyes widening in surprise.

"Hey, hey! What is it?" The half-ghoul questioned frantically, trying to slow his heartbeat. Banjou was painfilly silent for a few moments, shakily holding his head in his hands. Kaneki couldn't tell if the water on his face was rain or tears.

"It's Hina—"

Before Banjou even had time to finish, Kaneki was already up out of his seat. He threw down his coffee mug anyway, walking straight over the scattered glass. He grabbed his mask off of a nearby table, fumbling with it as he tried to put it on. Banjou wouldn't have came in like that if what happened to Hinami was good.

"Is Tsukiyama with her?" Kaneki asked, simultaneously taking a deep breath to try to calm himself down. Kaneki knew that the two men had taken Hinami out to the bookstore just two hours prior, and they must've witnessed everything that happened.

Banjou nodded, causing Kaneki to let out a small sigh of relief. Tsukiyama was a creepy ass most of the time, but at least he was good for some things.

"Take me to wherever she is," the white-haired boy demanded, staring Banjou straight in the eyes. Banjou stared back into Kaneki's single black and red one, furrowing his brows and nodding. Kaneki didn't even bother grabbing an umbrella. He stormed out the door, Banjou following closely behind.
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'Oh, God. Whatever happened to you, please, try to be strong,' Kaneki begged Hinami inside of his head, willing himself to run faster as he sprinted across slippery rooftops, Banjou following at his side. It was painful, not being there to help in that exact moment when the girl who he considered family was probably bleeding to death.

After an exhausting 10 minutes of running, Kaneki and Banjou finally began to near their destination. He could see, in a nearby alleyway, the faint outline of Tsukiyama's body, a smaller, more lifeless looking body sprawled out in his arms. Kaneki began to hyperventilate at the sight, running as fast as he could and skidding on the concrete when he found himself in front of them. He wanted to puke.

Hinami was awake and breathing, but there was a large gash in her midsection that was slowly bleeding out. Tears brimmed her hazel orbs, and she was holding onto Tsukiyama's shirt for dear life.

"Kaneki! Dieu merci! You're here!" Tsukiyama cried out in relief, his eyes sparkling. Hinami looked up, a smile gracing her features when she realized that Kaneki was standing there.

"Kaneki…"

The male's eyes widened, and he quickly knelt down, gently lifting Hinami from Tsukiyama's arms and into his own. He held her close, paying no mind to the blood that stained his clothes. They were already soaked enough with rain. He studied her for a moment, realizing that the cut didn't heal because it was fatally deep. Kaneki had had way worse things happen to him and he could heal those just fine; so why wasn't Hinami able to do the same? He decided not to worry about it, since there were way worse matters currently at hand.

"You came for me," Hinami choked out, blood dripping down the sides of her mouth. Kaneki could feel tears beginning to form in his eyes.

"Of course I did," he whispered, forcing a small smile behind his mask and wiping a spot of blood and rain from her cheek. He turned to look at Banjou, standing up in the process.

"I'm taking Hinami back. I need to do something about this wound. Find a way to clean or at least hide the blood if the rain doesn't wash it away completely. The CCG might get suspicious."

And, with that, Kaneki was up and running once more, disappearing into the night's shadows with Hinami in his arms. Tsukiyama stood up, sighing as he watched Kaneki leave.

"Oh, my sweet Kaneki…"


End file.
